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loneliness, and made friends with everyone
in  the place, more  or  less.     Shillong is a
lovely little station nestling  away amongst        \
the Khasia Hills, in the midst of pine woods,         '
and  abounding in waterfalls and mountain-
torrents.     The climate  is  delicious all the        '
year round, ^nd the riding and driving as
good, if not  better, than any hill-station in        ;
India.     Life there was very pleasant, not a        i
superabundance of gaiety, but quite enough        !
to be enjoyable.     I have spent some very
happy days  there with some  good friends,        ,
many of whom, alas! I can never hope to
see again ; and the memories that come to        !
me of Shillong  and my sojourn there are
tinged with sadness and regret, even though
those days  were good  and  pleasant  while
they lasted.

Things have changed there now, that
is, as far as the comings and goings
of men change, but the hills remain the
same, and the face of Nature will not
alter. Her streams will whisper to the rocks